THE HAND OF ETHELBERTA
'Thank you/ said Pacotee docilely.
' Now, Picotee,3 continued the elder, * let us talk for a few minutes before I go back: we may not meet again for some time/ She put her arm round the waist of Picotee, who did the same by Ethelberta; and thus interlaced they walked backwards and forwards upon the firm flat sand with the motion of one body animated by one will.
1 Well, what did you think of rny poems ?s
' I liked them , but naturally, I did not understand all the experience you describe. It is so different from mine, Yet that made them more interesting to me. I thought I should so much like to mix in the same scenes ; but that of course is impossible.'
'1 am afraid it is. And you posted the book as I said?'
'Yes.' She added hurriedly, as if to change the subject, ' I have told nobody that we are sisters, or that you are known in any way to me or to mother or to any of us. I thought that would be best, from what you said/
' Yes, perhaps it is best for the present/
* The box of clothes came safely, and I find very little alteration will be necessary to make the dress do beautifully  for   me  on   Sundays.    It   is  quite   new-fashioned to me, though I suppose it was old-fashioned to you.    O, and Berta, will the title of Lady Petherwin descend to you when your mother-in-law dies ?'
f No, of course not. She is only a knight's widow, and that's nothing/
* The lady of a knight looks as good on paper as the lady of a lord.'
* Yes.    And in other places too sometimes.    However, about your journey home.    Be very careful; and don't make any inquiries at the stations of anybody but officials.    If any man wants to be friendly with you,  try to find out if it is from a genuine wish to assist you, or from admiration of your fresh face/
( How shall I know which ?' said Picotee.
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